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			     Okay, I know that probably from the title you are assuming that this is a story where I get locked in a tower by a dragon and a prince comes and saves me.
     If you are thinking that then you are wrong. I'm Princess Olivia, daughter of Queen Lila. I don't know why I have to say that. My mom said to say that whenever I introduce myself.
      Anyways, this is about me and my friend, Makayla. 

      So, I want you to understand this, so I will just tell you that I have to keep my princess identity from my school and only Makayla knows because
1. She's good at keeping secrets
2. She's my friend
My mom said I shouldn't tell anyone. She didn't say why.
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			      Now I shall start the story because I bet you're dying from boredom. Ahem. It all started in my messy 4th grade class with Ms. Lannie. Makayla started passing me notes. When I wrote back I wrote about myself. Makayla accidentally read it aloud. Oh, no.

     ''Wait, Olivia's the princess?'' said Ms. Lannie. ''OMG! Olivia! I had no idea! I'm inviting only you to my birthday party!'' said my classmate, Suzie. Everyone crowded around me. I could hear the faint sound sound of Makayla yelling sorry over my class.
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			      At lunch the popular kids invited me to their table! The table was covered with a cloth. They had the best snacks! Their chocolate covered pretzels tasted like gooey, salty heaven. Mmmm! At the time that would be great! But looking back I was pretty selfish. Now, the problem of this story is approaching soon, so don't worry.

      For a few weeks now I've been hanging out with the popular kids. Which is great! For me. I didn't realize then that Makayla has been all alone for a while. I was so busy with all the attention on me that I forgot all about my best friend. I didn't know that yet though.
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			      When I was walking to the bathroom at school I heard sobbing. When I opened the door, I saw Makayla sitting on the gross bathroom floor. ''Olivia? Shouldn't you be at the movies with your new friends?'' Makayla said all snippy through her tears. At the time I had no idea what she was talking about. ''All week you just forgot about me like I am invisible! Good friends don't leave each other behind! I thought you knew that,' Makayla cried.

      Guilt hit me. ''I'm soooooooooo sorry. I feel really selfish. You're right, I left you behind. We totally don't have to be friends. I've been really mean,'' I said feeling really bad.
     Makayla's tears disappeared. ''I forgive you,'' she said surprisingly calm. She must've seen my shocked face because she said again,''You admitted what you did and said you're sorry. I forgive you.''
	I instantly remembered that I came here to go to the bathroom, so I said, ''Thank you! Got to go!''
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				A minute later I walked out of my stall. Makayla was gone.

	The next day in class Ms. Lannie was calling out math equations for us to answer. I raised my sweaty hand.
	''Come on up Olivia- uh I mean Princess Olivia,'' said Ms. Lannie.
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				When I got to the front of the room, I said,''Everyone, I don't want to be treated better than everyone else because everyone here deserves to be treated nicely, a friend helped me learn that.''

	Makayla smiled. Everyone clapped. Ms. Lannie was even crying- or laughing? Something adults do.
	I walked back to my seat. Ms. Lannie quickly wiped away her tears away and said,''Ahem, Olivia?'' Oh right. I answered the question and walked back to my seat.
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				Makayla whispered to me,''Are we still friends?'' ''Of course!'' I said, ''Someone once told me: good friends don't leave each other behind.''
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			Holly is a 4th grader who lives in Daly City with her mom, dad, and brother. She loves drawing, writing, and acting. Holly was inspired to write this story from a play she recently performed in this summer.
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